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CHAPTER XXVII,
] fe
Hepe Forlorn.

There were hours in that night that
each bad reason loug to remember; a
night that seemed to bring them, In
spite of their devotion, to the end of
thelr dream, They parted late, cach
tryiog to soften the blow as It fell of
the other, each professing a courage
which, In the face of the revelation,
pelther could cleariy feel. \

In the morning Jeffries brought
dovn to De Spatn, who had spent L
sleepless night at the office, a leiter |
from Nan.

D¢ Spaln opened It with acute mis |
givings. Hardiy sble to belleve his|
eyes, he slowly read:

Dearest—A wild hope has come to me
Perhaps we don't know the truih of this
terrible story as it really s, Buppose we
should be condemning poor Uncle Duke
without haviag the real facta' Basscon
wes a wreich, Henry, if ever one Ihwd—i

]

& curse to everyone. What purpose Le
oomls serve by repoating this story, which
Be must have kept very secret till now, I
dot't know; byt thers Wwas sofne reason,
I must know the whols trath—1 feel that
L alone, ean get hold of it, and that you
would approve what 1 am doing i you
Wwere here with me In this litle room,
where [ am writing st daybreak, to show
Fou my heart.

Loog before you get this I shall be
Specding toward the gap 1 am Wolog
%0 Unvie Duke to get from him the ex-
act truth, Uncle Duke la breaking —has
droken—and now tRAt the very worst has
come and we must face it he will teil
me what 1 ask. Whether I can got him
to regeat this to yoUl, to coma to you, 1o
throw himself om your pity, my Jdearast
one, 1 dan't know. ut It s for this |
Am guing to try. and for this 1 beg ofi
Yyour love—the Jove of which 1 have bwen
#0 proud!—that you will et me stay with
Bim until I st Jeast learn everything and
ear, bring the whele Mory to you. 1f 1
ean bring him, 1 will,

Asd 1 shall be safe with Rim—perfectly
safe. Gale bas besn driven away. Pard-
aloe, I know I can trust, and he will be
under the reof with me Plaase, do nol
try to come lo me It migh! ruln every-
thilng. Only forgive me, and 1 shall be
back with what I hcp. for, or what I
fear, very, very spon. - Neot U] than can
1 bear to look info your Byves. You have
& better right than anyuns In the world
to know the whole truth, cost wha: 1t
may. Be patient for only a lttle while
wita NAN, |

It was Joffries who sald, afterward, |
he hoped never again to be the hearer
of a letter such as that. Never until
be had read and grasped the contents |
of Nan's note had Jeffries seen the
bundle of resource anhd nerve aod
sloew, that nmen called Henry de
Bpaln, go to pleces. For once, trouble
overbore hlm.

When he was able to speak he tald
Jeffries eversthing “It is my fault”
be sald hopelesaly. "1 was so crippled, |
s0 stunned, she wust have
see It now—that I vas muking ready
to ride out by daybreak and
Duke down on sight, It's the pries
man must pay, Jeffries, for the a
Ity to defend himpself sguinst this|
bunch of holdup men snd asepssins, |
Because they can't gut we, I'ic 4 ‘gun-
wan'—

*No, you're pot's ‘gunman*™ !

*A gunman and nothing else, That's
what everybody, friends and enemiles,
reckon me—a gumipan. You put tue
here to clean out this Calabasas gang.
not becanse of my gowl looks, but
becnuse I've been, 80 Mir, a fraction of
a second quicker on & trigger than

these doubled—-d crooks” !

aght—1

"
hil. |

Jeffries, from behind his pipe, re-
ganded De Spain’s rapdom talk calmly.
*1 4o el bard over my futhér's
death™ he went on i y. “Whao
woaldnt? If God to forget
it. why 4id be pat nuo murk oo my !

-y

face, Jeff? | did talk pretty stroug to
Nas about It on Music wountaln,

*1 did feel, for a long time, I'd
to kill with my own hands the man
tlat murdered my father, Jeff. My
mother musy bave reslised that her
babe, if a man-child, was doomed to a
life of bloodsbed. T've been trying to
think most of the night what
want me to Jo now, | r: -:x't know what
1 can do, or can't do, when 1 sag eyes
on the old scoundre!l, ll- $ got to tell
the truth—that's all 1 say now, If he
lies, nfter what he made my mother
suffer, he ought to die lke a dog—no,
matter who he (s

*l dou't want 10 break Nan's heart
What can I'do? Hanging him here In

she'd

Sleepy Cat.4f 1 conld do it, woulde't
help her feelings g whale lot. It X}
ouid see the feflow—" D Spoln's

hands, spresd bhefore him on the tahls

drew up tipght. “If 1 could get my O
gers on his threat, for a minnte, and
el ! hatyd think «f

gint kr vrhntlwnu‘ VRl

! n might be thore o sre
judgs betwoen o, I'd he al st witl
Ing to leave things 1o hee to gettle her-
1. 1 oniywan But"
the oath rhat cliwing
threat wns oollec - 1
nuy harm comes ww fpom
i 1rip back siodg those wolves

! pity the men that pot { aver. I
wipe out the Whole sccursed clon, If
have to swing {.. it right here in

Sipepy Cat!™

John Lefever, Jeffrits, Seott in tum
took him in hend to hold him duri:
three days, to restrain the fury of his
resentment, and keep him from riding
to the gap in a temper that each of
them knew would miean cnly a tragedy
worse than "t'!* bad _befors
Rnn |hrw

]

| headed counselors fid not
uil they hoped for In De Spain's atd- |

. the pAp, al

accomplish

tude. His rage subsided, bat ouly to
be followed by n settled gloom that |
they knew might burst into wheoBs
trollabie anger at any momeut.

A report reached McAlpin that Gale
Morgzan was making rendy to return 19
Music monntaln with the remuant of

Randusky's gung, to make a detnand
on Dake for certaln property and

parnership adjustments.  This rumor |

he telephoned to Jeffrien. Before talk-
Ing with D Spaln, Jemries went over
| the Information with Lefever. The two
agreed it was rght. In the dreum-
stances, that De Spuin should be pear-
er than Sleepy Cat to Non, Moreover,
the period of walting she had enjoined
on him was slmost complete,

Witcout giviag De Spain the story

fully, the two men taiking before Lim |
let the dlacussion drift toward a pro- |

posal on his part to go down 1o Cala-
basas, where he could more easlly Keep
truck of any movement to or from the
gap, and this they approved. De Spaln,
already chafing under a hardly en-

dured restraint, lost po time In start. |

ing for Calabusas, directing Lefever to |
Tollew next day.

It added® norhiing O Nix peace of!

mind {n the moming to leamn detinitely
from MedAlpin that Gale Morgun, withe
o twentysfour hours, Wad really dissp-
peared from Calab No word of
any kisd had come fr i Musle moun-
tain for duysl No one at Coinhasas
was sware oven Bt Nan had g .
into the gap azain, ‘Bob Scoit was ul

hief River. De Spain telephoned
hima to come upon the enrly stage, and
turned. bis nttention toward getting in-
formation foomn Music wountain with.
out vielatlng Nan's Injunction not to
frustrate ber most deMente effort with!
her uncle.

As u possible scout to louk Into her
present sltuation aud report on it Me-
Alpin could: poige only to Ball Page.
Bdall wns a réndy (As~ument; bur hie

present value as an assistant had be- |

come & matter of doubt, sines prae

tically erery mmn in the pap hadt

threstened within the week to blow his
head off—though Bull Immr" f-"t e

| seruples against making an attenipt o
rmcb AMusic mountsin and c-': back |
_n:-'.:::n. It was proposed by the canoy
MeAlpin"to send him in with a team
and Ught wagon, osten r to lring
oat his trunk, ot

| fed 1o the hors r h

burne Az soon as 8 rig could

| Page startvd out.

It wea inte November., A far, clen
ulp drew the suow-cappsl ruppes
sharply down to the eve e Jes
ga if the speckless sky, ) 1 byt
radiag i, were but o motister glass
rigzed to trick the credulous reting. De
Spaln, 18 the saddle in front th

Baru, RIS bLroad hat

brim set o0 the

ylnspasalve Jevel of s Wesiorn beorse

man, kis Ups sevn
thotshis, N Mhee ove
inels  hnlf-«dlppesd
i’ RS uf his T leath
t"“ bed Punge with hislight w
bhorses drive

dbg to comprx
¥ Nl Trrepr
1 kis h

an

awWavy.

I:‘.r g around the neighborhood of
he Larus In the saddle. De Spain saw
L..n Eraduaily rocodye LIO '. e i -
deskrt perspective, 1 perspect]ve
w hich almost alone enahled the wateh
7 10 realise as he curtaioed his eyes

beliind long y lashes
the blaxing sun, that It was a g ] Wit
of a way to the foot of the gn -

post of the Saperstition ra:

Ire Spain's restlessness Prevent :
remalnlug quiely here for long
As the woerning advanesd he éantered
ont oa the Music mountalin trall, think-
Ing of am! wishing for a sight of Nan.
shoek of Pardaloe's stors
v

The deadly
had Leen dglled by days and nlghts of
paln, His deesp-rooted love npd his
loneliness had d 1 mpualse fur

| 14~ &
i l‘ ai¥ H
vengeance and overborne him with a

profound sadnesg, JHe realized how
different his feelings wore now from
what they had been when she knelt bee

fore Nim In the durkened room nnd, not

daring to piead for mercy for her mncle,

had asked him only for the pity fo
hereelf that I'u- had’ sormoed &0 s!‘-'wr

@ |

»a s VT

— -

, with I‘HU. m:;: the setond the
mars probo euRcin<ion
abaorhad In i-.‘ spectiations contlaoed |
towand the gup to sec whether 9 could
Bot pick up the trall of Pege's rig far
ther on

Within a milé a fortheér surprice
awnited him. The two horsmen, who |
had headed for the gap after stopping |
Page, had left the trail, turned to the
south, down a =small draw, which would
sereen theta from sIght, and set out
across the desert.

No truil and no bhabitation lay in the
direction they had tnken—and It
seetoed clearer to De Spaln that the
| =rcond hofse was a lod horse, ere
wes o story o the lncident, but his in-
terest Iuy lo following Poge™ move
| ments, and he sparred swiftly foreard
to see whether his messcnger hod re- |

sutmed the gap trail and gone on with|
his mission, He followed this quest al
et to the mmunt

e SBpein, |

us, withgue recov- |
ering any trace of Page's rig. He
halted. Jt was certnio now that Page

bad pot gone L,'u the gup.
Perplexed and aoyed, De Spaln, |
from the bigh gr on which he sat
\hls hosse, cust his eyes far over the
desert. The brilllant sgnshine fooded
¢ ns far as the eye ooul He
soanned the vast space without detect
g n slgn of life anywhere, though
fntie better than he knew that any
abundance of It wi be there., But |
his gaze cuught s thing of loterest
on the farthest northern horizon, and
| on this his scruting rested a long time.
A s0ft brown curtaln rose just abovy
llhn- earth Ll blue sky. To-
wurd the enst It died away and towsrd
the west It was cut off by the Super-
| stition peaks,
[ I Spain, without giving the weather |
| signs mach thought. recognized ‘h- r
ttmport, but his mind was flled with
his pwn anileties und be rode soart-

reach.

ne against the

iy bng

1 U“.I‘d Chhﬂw fe | T T he

Wwas not at cuse over the uzsies (n Mhe
tenll, When be resched the depression
"where the horsemen had, without ars ¥
| apparent remson, turnmed south, he halt-
sl Bhauld Le fsiiow them of tum
-oth to follow FPages varderings? 1f

| * bad been scapsd away from the

sap, for & time, he probzily hud po io-
forzmtion that De n nted, and
v Spaln koew his cunning and per-

wiEten e to be confider

well eaough

It' would be back on the gap row ‘-_
mout

ithin the cover of the

fure a storm should ov

| the north the wr curtain hat
 fast ll’-l! already enveloped the farinest |
peaks of the range. Letting his horse
sugech Its neck, he hesitated a mo-
mént longer trying to decide whether
to follow the tuen to the south or the

have Jone better, But no good angel

| was there toguide his dectsion, and 11 | uifs that whirled and wrapped a cloud [he ralse? his revoels

snother mo nent he was riding rapidly
to the south with tHe' even, brown,
misty cloud behind him rolling higher
lato the northera sky.

CHAFTER XXVIIL

Oe Spain Rides Alone,
He h thdCen the sl ut a short
‘--? n it led him.in-a wida
Kewward and amund tward Cuals
~ il he Joun
i S fan
£ for
the porth the ris
¢ L 1 Slix
‘ < was nlready
) 1] 13

goowil st denly ool
De Spain reall
me !Y'-‘ilf-: thoug

reEs £
ghmenty “How A8
s shurp question,

Page Zrinned. “Got what I was afr-

er. and ¢m’ back sooner'n 1 expectedl
| &y over to the gap. [ met Duke
nd the young gal on horseback, head-
&1 for Chalshasns. They pulled uwp, I
o« #p. Old Dmke looked kind o
ted. and It seemed like Nan was in
v-eopsi@erotle | ¥ to get 1o Sleepr
“nt with him, and he conldnt stand
the saddle. Anyway, they was heading
for Calabasas to get a rig from McAl-
vpin. T knowed MeAlpin would never |
give --Nl Duke a !‘l.t not If he was |
n-dyin® In the «Ju-l o,

“The yve got your rig!" cried De |
Spain.

“The gnl asked me If T'd mind ac-
comimodatin® "em,” explained Bull dep- |
re 'f:.:ly. 1o save time”

|  *“They hended porth ™ exclalined De
y ‘\muu. The light from the fast-clinng:
fug sky fell copper-colored across his
horse and figure, McAlpin, followed by
ja bustler, appeared st the born door,

to give. Something renroached hir Bull madded to De Spain. “Said they
. his - .. o ', a Awanied fo get there quick. She fig'erd
'f :" 2 :": A “un saviad’ a few miles by sirikin’ (he |
,,,f}'.,.n :::“ h‘ .w“.; »r."‘!u “ h«r trafl in, So 1 takes thelr horses | 5
It \:m.: while o tBis way Bat "“! lvtsson T was headin® for the gap. |
b e 4 g e R on they got out of sight, 1 turned |
ieon trall he s nal ruuly r“':'__ ing - ol &
t._},_:u e tiae g5 " ;,, “‘ it Even as he spoke, the swift-roliing
et Pkt A x 3 £t verbead biottsd the
ougihe b f-h. thoagh far'dddeosn jittie ""f . "': '-‘;-‘:..: rhcad biottsvl the
' si*rF to b ' i his mits tHon. ] Al S L AR Y.
M chmeked L5 torse, . Sawetiing (e 1 Siln sprag from bis sadile
trafl Bl him. .,J! hin et ._| o i ::. By In‘::lll. to _\.a:.u;.m_ “Get
Bad stopge! rece, Pare had m P a Irgeh saddie-horse
y men oo b k coming from ¢ "A l ar=«™ ‘crigd the startled barn
Eap. After a y—for the horses Do%8 whirllng on' the hostler. “The
had tramped ground ng enoush fop | PTE0SeR Jegs I the siable, aud dog't |
noe—the waron had tarned ton .--u-e.-\.;»'*""“ a #econd Lady Jape; up wilh
from the trail and siruek ncross the | Dort” yelled, bellowing his orders |

Jesert. north: the two horsemen. or
ong with'n led Bofeg, had sturied back
_aw fhe E2p.

Albofahis De' Spain githeved with.
out noving his horse outside a clrele of
tinsty-feet, What dld it wmean? Page
might have fallen In with cromies from

ndéoned his Job, and start-

it the'echolng barm with his hamls 1o | plulnly, bardly more tham fugitives. |
*Up =itk her for Mr. de| Good ground to the left, where thelr |
hope of safety lay, had been over L

Ing wonth.
Smuin lga second ! - Marmon ! Becker! |
tdanzonl What in he——-1 are yoo uil do- '

™ )

fusllladeof cata. “Look alive, every- |
body 1"

| “Coming " yelld oge voice after an- |

*ham boss

| to these hetilnd. Runn

- ey

| kmew she mu

| Wus more

t for Sicepy Cat, to avoid tro tﬁ‘l‘rml s potster, and st ey I;mltrnlh

uncinching,  Hpstlers punnigg through

the barn enlled sh iy beck snd f""h
and De Spaly springing op the st
to Bis rocia proyided what he wanted
for his hurried fRight., Whet e dashed
down with coats va ks arm the hoofls
of Lady Jane were clattering down the
long gengway. A stable-boy sii? from
her back on one side as Ball Page
threw the saddle across hor from the
other; hostlers caught at the einches,
while athers harriedly rubibed the legs
of the quivering mare, v Spain, bis

e

thand on McAlpia's shaglder, was glv-

ing his partng injunctions, and the
iend cockod down, and eFes
cast furtively on the scattering snow-
flakes vutside, was listening with an at-
tention that recorded lpdelibly every
uttered! wyllable,

Once only, he Interrunted :
you're ridin’ out Into
don't do l'._"

“I enn't help IL”
patiently.

ft‘i 8 man klller™

*1 ean't help 11"

“Heury.
this thing aloge—

snupped De Spaln
Im

“Bob Scott, If he w's Lere, “vd never |

tet you do it. T ride wi' ye myself,
Hen y, [I'®orked for your father—"

"1'---: re 100 old & man, Jim—"

"iI«:;.‘r——"

“Don't talk to me! Do as I tell you!™
inderell De Spain.
McAlpin bowed his head.
“Readyl” yeiled Page, buckiing the
rifle holster In jluce, 84471 talking, and
with MeAlpna gined to his elbow
Spaln raulted into the saddie
he lines from Buoll's he
the Lady as she sl
nervously—=McAlpin  foll 1
and dodging the dancing hoofs as he
looked enrnestly up to catch the last
word, De Spain touched the horse with
the lines, 8he leaped through the door-
wiy and he muised a hackward haud
ng outslde the

stendied

owing

door, they yelled a chorus of coles
after the swift-moving horseman, anrd,
Slostered In an excited group, atched
tke Ledy with a dozen gre les

the Oalabusas trail nod &
pear with e rider

snow,

roand

frye

into the whiriing

She fallat once Into an easy reach-
Ing stegh, and e Spaln, with his

th Bardly ga ought to
ghe % dolng, and jittle o
unt was polng on aboot him,
‘o mowing Bzure reflects the i
ore than s horsen

busy
ve t}

tnore to

1 ins, on a long . Thongh
never so'swilt-borne, the m looking
t r tonthe right nor 1o the left,

moving -_-\'rlb" 1 statuelike agnlr
» 8ky. d part of the wiry be
presents the very plctore of o

difference

£t

him,

to tha-aorld arcumd him.
the desert emptied on it snow-l .'*"-n

of flakes shout horse sod rider in the

symhol of a shrowil. De Spain gave
ino heed to these ski mhl'-l:‘e eddive,
but. he kpew whet was bellnd them
...d for the wind, he only wished

aht Beeg alr t11 he !
horse brough

_\ n ¥ 1

Wil v

-

wew trom n.a tnhof thohr&
o the sea-gule, flattening the fade of
the wators,

rips thé foam from the
fmntic waves to drive (Bln wild scuds
dipgs fro génts atross them,
| Dwe Spain, urring his horse forward,
) andackied Lis rifle holster, threw away
the sibbhard, and holding the weapon
fap o one hand. fred shot afrer shot

at measured Intervals to attract the
attention & the two he snught. He
|Lnuth'-‘. his rifle ammunition withoot
[ eliriting siny & er., Tie wind drove

,\-‘-‘1':1 a roar agninst which cven a rifle
report could bhardly earry, and the
snow swept down the «luks in a mad
hlast. ]‘lakoi torn by the fury of thy
gale were stiffen by the bitter wind
juto powdered lee that stung borse and
rides, Casting away the .geeless car-
bine, and pressing his horse to the
Umit of her streogth and endorance,
the unylelding’ pu
colllng ecircles into the storm, to rut
in, If po=gible, ahead of its wvietims,
firiug shot upan shot from his revelver,
bund portiog Big ear (ntently agminst
the wind for the fulnt hope of an an-
s,

Suddenly the Lady stumbled and, s
he eruelly reined her, slid helpless and
| scrambling along the face of a flat

odd
v

reuer rode o great,

rock. De Spalh, leaping Tfrom ler
buck, steadied her tpembling and
looked matl.—r"----' The wmare had
struck the rock of the upper lava bed

| Drawing his revolver,
shots from where he stood,
not be far, he knew, from the junctisa
of the two great desert tralls—the
Calabasas roand L .1 Ti.v gap rond. He
felt sure Nan ot have got much
north of this, for ?.-‘ l‘.,u! ridden in des-
| peration to get abreast of or begond
her, nnd If she were south, where, he
nsked, In the name of God, could she
be?

e cllmbed apm
the cold wns gr
wnt¢hing the ro
ly, trled to circlie
the hal f

low,
awkward fingers he

he fired signal

congldd

in into the saddle—
ing his limbs—and
ky landmarks narrows
the dead waste of
With chilleq,
fil'ed the sevolver

I-ha=ted

iin and mode oo di=char
minate, and listenlng—hor
1 for an menswor, It wes when he

sl atad
commeresd,

alxwst

«1ad
gig «

well as he
ye had

mpuole, the wi

st out on, thut a f shot answered
is eontinulng signals

sound «

f that shot
wed It his courage

and
all

came bock. But he had yéet to trace
thros the confusion f the wind and
5 ling snow the direction of the

g reports.
wer and thither he .'h-!—-. this way-

at, testing ogt the stion of
ywly repented shots, ._.-1 signal
2 al intervals o retura. ah.n\i,nul

wagon 10 the sorth. A woman might | The zrent swift wind spresding .;alm‘c,,ﬂ'n he kept el shootinz Isten- |

: attracied a

| botthe.

It could |

Ing. *k --'llag amd svdvanciug Latll, as ,

er to e It ngals,

a ory close st hoaud cune out of 't.c

storm. It wis a vomman’s voice borne
v the wind, Riding swiftly % the
loft, & horse's omiline reveniod [tself
gt moments In the driving saow shead,

I'e Spaln eried out, and from behind

the Mrious curtain beard his name,
wdiy enlled. He pushed his stom-
ing horse on. The dim outlipe of &
second horee, the bockgronnd of o wage
= L -l o
iy ¥ = ) '11

_u;j i piif san (he saddie,
v, B0t his or | Ahe ne utit Nan was In Lis grms
. | &£ wod 1o follos - " -
£ the sanil. Wit f ! CHAPTER XXIX.

\ far « awd Yo T it 2olf | ==
Inas et paelor as [t were, of *he ! The Truth,
nds Ing story He hoped for noth- | With the desperation of a joy haro
ng from the poospect abend; but ev- | of despaur sbe jald ber burolog clies
ory mothent of respite from the biind- | Bysterically aguinst bis cheek. She
ing : kisses on lis lee-cryusted brows

When ¢ snow agula closed down
about Zim he calculated from the
rouchness of s country that he
shouald be within a mile of the road
that Nan was trring to reach, from the
gup 1o Bleepy Cat. But the brokem

ground straight ahead womld prevent
her from driving dirsetly W 1. He
st hold to ihe right, and
Ler curving track, now becoming difi-
cult to trall, etni <« hiy concigsion.

A fresh drive of *Le wind busted

him as he te==ea direetly north. Onlf‘

at lutcevals conld Se see any trace of
the wagon wheels, The driving snow
comgelied him more

time bhe lost it the effort to regain it
-'"'-.-mul At times he was
compelled to ride the desert I wide
circles to find the tracks, and this cost

time when minutes might mean lfe.

DBut ns long as he could he clung fo']

the struggie to track her exactly. He
saw alinost where the storm had struck
the two wayfarers, Nelther, he knew, |
wus ingensible to Its dengers. What
amazed him was that & wan like Duke |
Morgan should be out init.. He found
a spot whiere they had halted and, with

fart that checked the beating of hils
Leurt, his eyes fell on her footprint
uat yet obliteratesd, beside the wagon

Lrack.

The sight of It was nn clectrie shocks |

Ihrowing N
knelt over it the s
att Instant of e thing b
tracery eanl her po
ont, hardly ha

He swt

£ from bis horse, he
i, o '-.\.u.u for
it that this
setice, where he
M nn Bour béfore
iR after g motment’s keen seTu-
Into his saddie, wRth fresh re-

siny,
aalve.
Uw wind, the wayforers houl bycoms
from this point, De Spain saw we

looked,

Thelr tracks wasdered on the

™ W roared, rushing back with a opet desert Uiy thase whay losing come- | pypg >

| age, lose their cours, ia the coulusion |
and fear of the impending peril.
And with thly {ncteasing untertalnty

Pressed by the vising fary of |

Her artus heid
wild pot move pue

eglel eyes,

He o

m -
speak tll she would let him. Trans.
fi :..w' this mountaln girl who gave

herselt = shyly, forgot everytling. Her
wi -r—]:- eceowded on bis ears. She re
pented his nawe in an ecstasy of wel
yootne, drew down his lps, laughed, re
jodced, kpew no shamefacedpess and
| po restruint—she was one freed from
the stroke of a descending knife. A
nent before she had faced death
ne: it was-still deaih she Lecou—

least, topether, and her joy and tears
| rose from bheér heart in one streain,
| D¢ Spaln eamfurted her, quieted her,

thaa once to dis- | gyt away-one of the coals from his
mount and search for the trail. Each | horse, slipped 1t over her shoulders, in.

| cused ber (o the heavy fur, and mroed
| ils eyes to Duke.

The old man's set, square {ace sun
rendered Dothlag of lmplacability w
| the dangers confronting him, De
sSpain loked for nope of that, He hay
koown the Morgun recon! too long, nod
f-.m-d the Morgan men 2 often, to

ancy they would flinch at the drum-
b-.-.t of death.

The two men, in the deadly, driving |
snow, eyed each other. Out of the o
wan's deep-<2t eyes burped the pesise- |
ance of a hundred storms faced before,

tut he wos caught now like a wolf o
a trup, and he knew he had Uitle to
Bope for, lttle to fear. Az D¢ Spaln

regarded him, something Jike plly may

1

.

bave mixed with his hatred. . The o!d |

uui'..ut was thinly ciad. His open
throst was Dbeaten wit I.| snow, und,

savding eshde the weage =, Be el 1he
team reios in a bare l.-'-.'l. v Spain
cut the othér cont from his saddie abd
held 1t out. Duke pretedded not to
sea, and, wWhen not longer equal - te
keeplng op the (retense, shook hiy
hend,
“Tuke {1," £ald De Spatn curtly.
“No.”
“Tuke i, I say. You and I will sottle
our affalrs when we gut Nan out of
be Insisted,

“Dwe Spailn!™ Duke's volce,
I8 wont, cracked dike-a pistol,

a5 wa
"L cnr

say all I'v 1
ed for Sleepy Car, lm':h's wns nnlike | other (r;mn the d»;-!hs of the durpm In their directlon vanished De Spain's ht::,.. © FUT 0 =y to you right

't R

| ran nte fhe oMiee. * ‘ﬂn

inst hopes of tracking them. The wind
swept the desert now »s ¢ burricane

mymmmmmunmtmmm lﬂ!mm“mm&m‘m

"o, -
l *Yes,” emiail lln Md men,
(TU BE CONTINUBDY

L

l

e

KIDHEY BEHEBY
HIGHLY HEGUHHEEDED

There is no medivine which we bandle
that gives wuch sgood results as your
Swamp-Root Mainy of our customers
have informed us at diferént times that
they bave derived great bemefit from ite
wse,

There was one ease in particular which
t deal of r:‘enmn in this
pesghbothood ﬂr.y last Spriez, s the
ﬁrmlemm » lifg was despaired of and two
doctora tresting hrlm for lswrbnn:l kidoey
trouble were unable to give him any re
lief. Finally a specialies from St. L:m
} Jed to do him any

1 at last induced him to try your
gtamp-ﬂuﬂt and after taking it for three
monthe, be wis attending to his business
as usual apnd is pow entirely well, This
case bas been the means of creati niloo
Inl“ll':.ll'd demand for your Swamp-Hoot

th ua

Very truly yours,

L. A.- RICHARDSON,  Druggist.
| May 27, 1048, Marine, [linols.

Prove What Swamp-Root Will Do For You

Send ten cents to Dr. Kilmer & Ca,
Binghamton, N. Y., for & sample wize
It will eonvinee anyone. You
will also receive a booklet of valuable
information, telling absut the kidneys
and hladder “hn writing, be sure nnd
mention this fifty-cent

snd one-dollar sise bottlu for sale at all
N stores ~Adv,
Tuking Antilat.
She was precocions beyond what

would be expected from one Just past
five summers, She lived In a family
where one of the members had been
taking “flesh reducer,”

A boy, wearing a castoff hat severan)

pumbers too which had veen
puckered to muke It fit, was passing
nlang the street. She called out,

shrilly :

“Oh, mamma, Johnay has been tnk-
Ing antifar. He had to tighten his bat
band."—Indlanap. 'Is News,

COVETED BY ALL
but possessed by few—a beautiful
head of hair. If yours is strenked with
gray. or 8 harsh and stiff. you can re-
store it to s former beauty and lus
ter by using “La Creole” Halr Dress-

ing. Frice §1.00.—Ady.
The Lost Dog.
Among war stories sent from the
battie front in France to a London

pewspaper is this one: “We could do
nothing. We were trapped,” sald the
brigidier. who was .

whola staff. The brigudier wept a lttle.

He confesved to the humilintion of be-
Ing captured with such lde loss
; e, “We thought the

s [mpregnable,™ he sald. But

h.a L.n.ult.al'. grief was not for the Je-
fear, or for the capture or suffarings
of Nis men, “My little dog!" he sald
aguin and agein. “Has anyene seen
my little dog? It has been with me
ever sinde the heginning of the war™
He had 1o=t his little dog when he hnd
come out of his dugogt and held op
his haods and thes came Jown with
bhls mob of men,

Was Right First Time,

It was lide Jane's thipd birthdny
and bhreth: Wil was ig advan-
tage of the pris ge it g= it which
Jane cried lustil

“What's the wmwatter, Jane? asked
man 1, Ol E 1 the scone.

“Brother's a regular "sprize fizhter,
Be [s' 1

After mammn Mad expinined the eus-
fom, she sxrtaimed. *Well, he ‘sprizes
folks, noyway™

Empericm of the Mear Futurs.

*Hnave you auy unthiracite coal to-
day 7

“The Jewelry department I8 on the
fourth dcor"™

Hown About I1t?

*“T cdirenmedd :h

prsad to a benutlfug girl"
“And what did | say?*

st

that T pro-

Just the same, If It hadn't been for
worsan's curlosity Moses never would
Rave heen found in the bulrushes,

)
“Le realizec this—but it was death, at + -2

L L TS



